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lie would visit his fair friend with the beautiful hair, and, 
plucking out her combs, would speedily demolish her glossy 
curls. 

There remains, however, one trait of sagacity which those 
who recollect the entertaining little creature would scarcely 
pardon us if we omitted. The younger of the three ladies was 
accustomed each night before she retired to take her candle 
over to Tommy's cage to bid him ** good night." He would 
instantly bring out liis head from under his wing, and standing 
up, sing one of the most beautiful little songs you could con- 
ceive it possible for a little throat like his to warble — a song, 
too, that he never gave forth on any other occasion. And if 
she attempted to go out of the room without thus caming to 
bid him '' goodnight," although liis head was under his wing, 
and you thought him asleep, he w^ould instantly scream out 
to put her in mind. To this may be added, the" singular fact 
that he would not sing the same song for any one else who 
might take a candle to his cage, though he would respond by 
a chirp to their " good night." 

It may w'ell be imagined that a little creature so sagacious 
and entertaining would become very interesting, not only to 
the family, but to all who chaiiced to know him, His fame 
extended far and near, and many came from the remote parts 
of the county purposely to visit him. Even strangers made 
interest to be introduced to the family for the object. But it 
was not always on these occasions that Tommy ** showed off" 
best. Like most pets, ho was capricious ; and wliile some- 
times he would delight a large company, at others he would 
refuse to come out of his cage, or even notice the caresses of 
his own favoiu-ites. Induced by the astonishing docility and 
attainments of this admired and w'ell-known pet, many persons 
tried the experiment of training and domesticating birds of 
the same species ; and the result was a general lark-mania 
throughout the entire town, But it would not do. Whether 
it was that Tommy was an original genius, or that the cii-cum- 
stances of his education were more favourable for the develop- 
ment of that natural talent, we cannot say; but it is a fact, 
that of the numerous birds condemned to imprisonment, , 
after his example, not one could be in the Ifeast degree tamed, 
or even brought to sing, in their state of confinement, And 
such of them as escaped from the fangs of that miniature 
tigress, the cat, were, after a long and hopeless trial, restored 
to the green fields and their native liberty. 

But this rage for lark-training occasioned a sad fright to 
the lady of the house on Tommy's account. Returning home 
one day from some shopping excursion, she found a dead lark 
at the hall-door, ^nd taking it up in her hand, with ^yhat 
feelings my amiable young readers may suppose, she rushed 
to the apartment where Tommy was usually kept. Her first 
glance at the cage showed hor the pretty pet alive, $afe, and 
well ; and, throwing the dead bird on the table, it was gome 
minutes before she recovered from her agitation. 

But an accident of a gierious nature occurred about this 
time, which occasioned great alarm in the family, Tommy 
was lost ! The first duty of the servant, when he came in to lay 
the cloth for dinner, was to ascertain that the bird v/as in his 
cage, and to close him in lest he should be trodden upon. 
One day, however, Tommy could not be found. Search was 
made in every direction ; inquiries sent about in all quarters. 
No news could be obtained that any one had seen him for the 
previous two houi'S. At length dinner w-as announced, and 
the family sat doA\TL with grieving looks and uncomfortable 
feelings. Many conjectures were hazarded as to what had 
become of the bird. Could a cat have laid her felon claws 
upon him, or could he have been inadvertently trodden upon r> 
At length it was recollected that the room having been un- 
usually close and warm that morning, one of the windows had 
been thrown up for ventilation. It was concluded, therefore, 
that poor Tommy had got out, and that, alarmed at the 
novelty of his situation in the open street, he had not found 
his way back; It was decided, therefore, that messengers 
should be sent out in all directions to search for the bird. 
Just at this moment, however, a thought occun-ed to the lady 
of the house, and, thrusting her hand to the bottom of a 



capacious pocket, w-hich, despite of the fashion, she was in 
the habit of wearing, she drew forth a small key, and rimning 
over to the work-table, she xmlocked its drawer, and, sure 
enough. Tommy popped up his head with a chirp, as much as 
to say, "Not lost^ only mislaid T' The truth happened to be^ 
as was now recollected, that the bird had been picldng at 
some crumbs of gingerbread in the open drawer, when the 
lad5% hastily called away on some household message, had 
as hastily closed and locked the drawer, without perceiving 
the bird was there. Such, however, was its exceeding tame- 
ness, that, without being disturbed, it merely ducked its head 
as the drawer went in ; and thus was poor Tommy enclosed in 
his temporary confinement, and forgotten, imtil the anxiety 
produced by his miaccountable disappearance led to his 
happy recovery. 

What the duration of a lark's age usually is we cannot say. 
It is probable that in the natural state they do not live as long 
as when well taken care of in a tame condition. The frosts of 
winter, want of food, and other circumstances, must cut off 
large numbers of the older and more weakly birds. However 
this may be. Tommy himself lived a happy life for thirteen 
years. As he grew' old, a curious complaint affected him. 
He cast the upper chap of his bill every season for a few years 
before he died. At those periods, more than usual care w^as 
necessary : he required to be. fed with soft food, and he seemed 
in some degree to languish while the process was going on ; 
but when the new portion of the bill had grown, and the old 
part was tlirown off, he soon recovered his spirits, and became 
as entertaining as ever. 

But, alas ! laiks must die as well as men. At length poor 
Tommy fell sick, and now, indeed, he lost all his energy and 
power of entertaining. His feathers rufiled, his head drooped, 
his wings hmig, and his eyes grew dim, Every one suffered 
with poor Tommy, and there were as many messages to 
inquire how he did, as if it were indeed some dear Mend. A 
humane and skilful surgeon, who was intimate in the house, 
and who regarded Tommy with unbounded admiration, did 
not disdain" to visit him several times a-day, and contrived 
to administer medicine in homcepathio doses, But all would 
not do ; the sympathy of attached friends, and the ekill of 
human science, were alike unayailing, Tommy was wrapped 
in cotton, and placed near the genial warmth of a moderate 
fire— yet still he languished, and took but little notice of those 
around him. His young friend, for whom ho used to sing his 
sweet " good night," approached him with her candle ; he 
lifted his little head, and as the dying swan is said to sing, he 
attempted to warble his last ^' good night," She burst into 
tears, and retired. In the morning, Tommy was dea4 I 

[This additional chapter to the '^Instlnots of Animals "is 
true in every particular.— Bd.] 



THE FETE OF THE MADONNA DEL ARCO, 
AT NAPLES. 

At the commencement of the seventeenth century, some yoimg 
men were playing at tennis in a little village some miles from 
Naples, near Vesuvius ; one of them cried out with a sort of 
enthusiasm, " I'm sure to win ! I prayed at the feet of that 
Madonna before I began to play," pointing to a little stone 
image in a niche, such as are found at the outside of almost 
all houses in Italy, "and she smiled on me." He did w^in,» 
and his antagonist furious w^ith disappointment, as he did not 
by any means take the Virgin's interference in good part, 
threw the ball at the Madonna and hit her on the cheek. The 
cheek instantly became black. A certain nobleman of Saro, 
who chanced to be passing at the time, seized upon the sacri, 
legions offender and hung him on a neighbouring tree. - The 
moment he touched the tree it withered up, as if struck by 
lightning. It was cut down, and a church was built over the 
spot where it stood, and on the high altar was placed the 
miraculous image, Which received the name of Madonna del 
Arco. The origin of the name is unknown, neither history nop 
tradition has informed us w^hether it was the church gave the 
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name to the village or the village to the church, but at all 
events the latter has become the shrine of immemorable 
pilgrimages, and the load of votive offerings, greater part of 
which are bas-reliefs in silver, placed on the altar testify to 
the piety of the worshippers who crowd thither from all parts 
of the kingdom. The walls also are covered from the ceiling 
to the floor with a great number of crutches, legs, arms, heads, 
&c., made out of every possible material, and small picttires 



balustrade, scatter upon every side. When the ceremony is 
concluded, they scatter themselves under the poplars which 
aboimd in the vicinity of the church, and between which the 
vines climbing the trunk, and spreading across from one to 
another, form green and shady arbours. Groups are seen 
seated here and there upon the grey cinders with which the' 
ground is covered, and which glitters with brilliant micas. 
There one or more families eating maccaroni from the same 




THE FETE OF THE MADONNA DEL ARCO, AT NAPLES. 



representing some accident, from the effects of which the 
Madonna has saved her votaries, and in the comer which she 
herself appears in the midst of clouds and surrounded with 
angels. 

On the day on which the feast of this Madonna is celebrated, 
an immense crowd fills the church from morning till night, 
shouting, gesticulating, and pushing one another about, and 
scrambling for the white rose leaves, which the officiating 
priests, standing in front of the altar, surrounded by a marble 



dish ; here lazzaroni playing at dice ; further on girls and young 
men dancing, while tabors and castanets are discoursing music 
upon every side. 

In the evening, after the tarenteUa, the only dance which is 
admitted in rural fetes, the crowd goes back to Naples singing 
and laughing the while, and not the least charming feature in 
the scene for a stranger, is the beautiful aspect of the surround- 
ing country when the whole landscape is bathed in the soft 
light of an Italian sunset. 



